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4A LETTER 
FROM MR. POPE TO MR. STEELE, 
ON SICKNESS AND DYING YOUNG. 








YOU formerly obferved to me, that nothing 
made a more ridiculous figure in man’s life,than 
the difparity we often find in him, fick and well : 
thus, one of an unfortunate conftitution is per- 
petually exhibiting a miferable example of the 
weaknefs of his mind, and of his body, in their 
turns. I havehad frequent opportunities of late 
to confider myfelf in thefe different views, and I 
hope have received fome advantage from it, if 
what Waller fays be truce, thet 

The foul’s dark cottage, batter’d and decay’d, 

Lets in new light, thro’ chinks that time has made. 
Then furely ficknefs, contributing no lefs than 
old age to the fhaking down this fcaffolding of 
the body, may difcover the inward {tructure more 
plainly. Sicknefs is a fort of early old age: it 
teaches us adiffidence in our early ftate, and in- 
fpires us with the thoughts of a future, better 
than athoufand volumes of philofophers and di- 
vines. It gives fo warning a concuflion to thofe 
props of our vanity, our ftrength and youth, that 
we then think of fortifying ourfelves within 

_when there is fo little dependence on our out 
works. Youth at the very beft, is but a betrayer 
of human lite in a gentler and {moother manner 
than age : itis like a ftream that nourifhes a plant 
upon a bank, and caufesit to flourifh and blof.- 
fom to the fight, but, at the fame time, is under- 
mining it at the root in fecret. My youth has 
dealt more fairly and openly with me ; it has af 
forded feveral profpects of my danger, and given 
mean advantage not very common to young 
men, that the tranfactions of the world have not 
dazzled me very much; and I begin, where 
moft people end, with a full conviction of the 
emptinefs of all forts ofambition, and the unfa- 
tisfactory nature of all human pleafure. When 
afmall fit of ficknefs telis me the fcurvy tene- 
meut of my body will fall in a little time, I’m 
e’en as unconcernedas was tle foneit Hibernian, 





who being a bed in the great ftorm fome years 
ago, and to d the houfe would tumble over his 
head, made anfwer, ‘* Whatcare I for the houfe, 
Iam only a lodger.””? When I reflec what an 
inconfiderable little atom every fingle man is, 
with refpect to the whole creation, methinks it 

isa fhame to be concerned at the removal of 
fuch atrivial animal as I am. The morning after 

my exit the fun will rife as bright as ever, the 

flowers fmell as fweet, the plants fpr ng as green, 

the world will proceed in its old courfe, people 
will laugh as heartily, and marry as faft as they 
ufed'to do. ‘ The memory of man (as it is 
elegantly expreffed in the book of Wifdom) 
pafleth away as the remembrance of a gueft 
that tarrieth but one day.’’ ‘There are reafons 
enough, in the fourth chapter of the fame book, 
to make any young man contented with the pro- 
fpe& of death. “ For honorable age is not that 

which ftandeth in length of tipe, or is meafur- 

ed by the number of years. But wifdom is the 

grey hair to men, and an unfpotted life is old 

age- He was taken away fpeedily, left wicked- 

nefs fhould alter his underftanding,sor deceit be- 

guile his foul,” &ce 


EDRIC or tHe FOREST. 
[Concluded from page 158. } 
For virtue can it{elf advance 
To what the favorite fons of Chance 
By Fortune feem’d defign’d: ju 
Virtue can gain the odds of Fate, 
Aad from iufelf fake off the weight 
Upon th' unworthy mind. 
FAIRY TALE. 
THE deep and awful found of the caftle bell, rolling 
the midnight hour, reverberated through every vaulted 
root and dreary paflage of the venerable building ; yer 
the heart of Edric remained unappalled, all his prefent 
thoughts centering in his own cdverfe fortunes; till at 
length, almott flupified by the impetuous working of his 
imagination, hz fell into a perturbed flamber ; his mind, 
harraffed by the preceding evenrs, {till corjured up dif- 
turbing imagi@s : he fancied he beheld his guardian falling 
beneath the fwerd of an aflaffin, and-in a moment, by 
his fuperior agility he refeuec him. Again, be believed 
himfelf in pol™ffoa of vait domains; his Eleanor came 
to welcome him; his arms expanded to embrace her, 
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CHAPTER VUI. ’ 

But chic fly Leve’s the / arned gloem that fhades 
Thy offspring. Rhadserna, and thy walls t 
Granta ! nightly lida ioas there to him 
Projufe are poured, till from the dizzy brain 
Triangles, circles, paraleiiograms, 

Moods, tenfes, dialeGs and demigods, 

Aad lezic and theslocy are Swept 

By the red deluge. Joan of Arc, 

ABOUT this period our hero experienced a mortifica. 
tion of another kind, far more bitter at the moment, 
and indeed, far more fatal of courfe, in the confequences 
that followed. Here time, which heals mo things, was 
of no fervice to him; it rankled like a thorn in bis fide, 
and time only helped to make the wound leiS curable.— 
One gidd, moment of thoughtlefs \ outhembitters a whole 
life, as one glorious opportunity, happily feized, may be 
acomfort to the end of it. 

Mrs. Heriot and Mifs Modeley, accompanied by the 
young lady's father and Sir Sandy, arrived at Oxford.— 
Sir Harry was at College, and with our hero efcorted 
them around the Univerlity. Mr. Modeley was not unci- 
vil toSmith, and Sir Sandy he went with the tide. Mrs, 
Heriot was very glad to feey+him, and Mifs Modeley not 
lefs fo. But the affected manners of our youth, fince their 
lait meeting in Wales, forcidly ftruck Mrs. Heriot ; the 
fair damfel herfeif, when quefiioned upon the fubject, 
wifhed not to fee it. In the thort private conference the 
lovers had together, the amiable girl could not help per- 
ceiving the felf-fufficiency which had made facn rapid ad- 
vances in the manners of one fhe fo nueh elleemed. He 
evidently adopted too much of the favored lover, talked 
adeal of himfelf, his horfes, and his more fefhionable 
acquaintance. When he attended to Mr. Modeley, he 

lainly thewed it was forced politenefs, «nd openly ridi 
culed and defpifed the Baronet. From this weakneis of 
our hero, Sir Sandy, who had a deal of art and cunning, 
trufted he fhould find an opportunity to infl.é a fevere 
wound. It was not long before it offered. Sir Harry 
Valence invited the gentlemen@o dinner, and a great 
many young men, acquaintance of all parties, met them 
at his rooms. Smith fat at the botrom of the table, and 
attempting to make Sir Sandy drunk, he was, of courfe, 
con{trained to drink a great many bumpers himfelf. Mr. 
Modeley being abfent a few minutes, Sir Sandy who was 
on his gnard, and eatily knew how to influence the pafli? 
ons of his rival, pave Mifs Modeley as a toaft. Smith 
jumped up, and filling a large tumbler, faid, ‘1f you have 
the {pirit of a man, fir Sandy, pledge me in this.’ He 
Spoke and drank off the bumper. Flurried with what he 
drank before, initantly he loft all caution , and fir Sandy 
refufing to drink the fame, he haughtily called him a 
mean fpirited fellow. The other irritating him by his 
looks, he continued his epithets, and fwore he ought to 
be kicked out of the room. Sir Sandy f{neering!y replied, 
I am no drunkard, Mr. Smith, bat I hope Lam too much 
of a gentleman to ufe the language of a blackguard, Smith 
had his fen‘es fufficiently to underitand the application, 
and fiagazered towards him, At this moment Mr. Modeley 
entered, and as the rivals were near the door, he offered 
to interfere. Smith pufhing him afide, urged on. Sir 
Sandy did and faid juit enough to irritate bis opponent. 
Mr. Modeley caught him by the collar of: fe coat io de- 
tain him. Sir Harry, Lord Edward and others, made what 
hafte they gpuld to {top the fray. brt it was too late.— 
Smith indignant at being held in fuch a manner, ftruck 
Mr. Modeley violently on the arm, ani with the force of 
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the blow and his increafing intoxication, fellat lenoth on 
the floor, ‘The company round lifted him up; he reared 
like a madman, end was forcibly carried away by his 
friends. Mr. Modeley and fir Sandy immediately returned 
to their inn, followed by fir Marry, who tried in vain to 
apologife for his friend. When they came to the inn, fir 
Harry returned back to college ; bur fome others, friends 
of fir Sandy, (taid. Among thefe was Mr, Plaufidle, who 
had ever confidered our youth witha jealous eve, as like. 
ly tobe a bar to his preferment ; and a fy cophantic wretch 
of the name of Wireman, one of thofe characters empha. 
tically known at Cxsford by the name of Taft hanters : 
he was a great friend, viz. humble dependant of fir San- 
cy Simeon Swain’s; had ever hated Smith, who did not 
attempt to conceal how greatly he aefpifed him. As foon 
as Mr. Modeley entered ihe room where his daughter and 
fiiter were fitting, he declared, in no mild te rms, what 
had pafied, and the others corroborated every wordMr, 
Modeley uttered. Wireman particularly magnified the 
atrocity of our indifereet youth’s behaviour; and Mr. 
Pianfible, by pretended excufes for his conduct made the 
affair ten times worfe, 
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inir. Editor, 


IN Mefirs. Yundt and Brown's paper of the 8th ultimo, 
Tread an account of a very extraordinary meteor, which 
was feen on the night betore, near the curnpike gate.—. 
As phenomena of this kind are extremely rare in our 
latitude, [beg leave, througa the medium of your ufeful 
Magszine, to effer to iMeteorclocicas Ob/ervers, ond the 
learned im general, as a fubject of {feculation, the follow. 
ing query ; Whether or not the meteor feen near the 
turnpike gate, on Wednefday night the 7th Jnnaary, 
was whit 

For the information of thofe who are willing to enter 
into an enquiry, 


is vuleariv called the fhooting of a ftar ? 


1 add, that about the fame heur, on the 
fame evening, fevera) farmers, upwards of thirty miles 
north of Baliimore, obferved a very fudden flath of light, 
without knowing whence it proceeded, and one pofitively 
declares, that he actually faw the wood and fields as 
diftinétly as he could have done at neon ina fair day, tho’ 
it was anuncommon dark night. 


However inconfiderable it may appearto fome, I aflure 
you, fo familiar a vifit rem fach a myfterions bedy, calls 
i forvice the inquistive faculties ef many people 
inthe country: infaét, it has caufed no Jefs confternation 
here, than the Aurora Borealis did a few years apo, 
when fome conjeQured that the world was on the eve of 
diffalution, and that thofe fireams of light, which they 
faw were the effects of the great conflagration already 
begun on the north pole. 
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IN this number of the ** Macazine”’ the 


ftories of ** Schabraco’’ and ** Edric,’? are con- 
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{| Among the Greeks, friendfhip wasa point of _ 
| religion, and an objet of the legiflation. . 


cluded; and the “ Hifory of Fack Smith” is in | 


progreflion, the completion of which, on ac- | 
count of its being fo much in.demand, will be | 
brought about as foon as poflible, as well as a | 


conclufion of * Iidegerte’? and ** The Cottager :” 
To thofe whothink fufliciently well of this publi- 
cation, to preferve the numbers, it may bea 
fatisfa@tion to learn, that every tale, hiftory, or 
other thine commenced herein, will be complet- 
ed before the end of the next quarter, not ex- 


cepting ‘* Yack Martin,’ which will pofitively be 
continued in the next publication of 4he Maga- 


zine. 





FRIENDSHIP, 

IS atacit contract between two fenfible and 
virtuous perfons, I fay fenfible, for a Monk, a 
Hermit, may not be wicked, yet live a ftranget 
to friendfhip. 1 add virtuous, for the wicked 
have only accomplices, the voluptuous have 
companions, the defigning have affociates, the 
men of bufinefs have partners, the politicians 
form a faétious band ; the bulk of idle men have 
connexions, princes have courtiers; but virtuous 


men alone have friends. Cethegus was Cata. 


line’s accomplice, and Mecenas was Otavius’s | 


courtier, but Cicero was Atticus’s friend. 

What is implied in this contract between two 
tender and ingenuous fouls? Its obligations are 
ftronger and weaker, according to their degree 
of fenfibility, and the number of good offices 
performed, &c. The enthufiafm of friendthip 
was {tronger among the Greeks and Arabs than 
among us. The tales on friendfhip compofed 
by thefe people are admirable; we have nothing 
like them; in every thing we are fomewhat dry 


and jejune. 
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On Miss E B 


HOW many dull, infipid fools 
There be—who taught in famous fchool, 
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Puzzle their pates, with learning full, 
(But fome affert replete with wool) 

To find the caufe out of a meteor, 

That whilom flafh’d along our ftreet here, 
Had thefe fame chaps applied to me, 

I could have told them to a T 

’*T was thus—upon the other night, 

Juft after clofe of folar light, 
The lovely B from window high, 
Popp’d out her head to view the fky ; 

And from her radiant eye fo bright, 

Sent forth a penetrating light, 

Which fharp as any Indian lance, - 

So keen ’twould make ‘* the natives dance.” 
‘Flath’d forth, with powers all her own, 


aay 
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| Alight, illum/’ning all our zone, 

| Which fhooting forth in every way, 

| Made fome folks think ’twas really day, 
And others that doomfday was come, 

| And they muft go to “ their long home ;” 
, But the real caufe is what I told, 

| Which to the people pleafe unfold. 





A WISE FOOL. 


When Francis the firft, King of France, was 
to march his army into Italy, he confulted with 
his captains how to lead them over the Alps. A- 
monil his fool, lying hid in acorner, {prung out 
} and advifed them rather to take care which way 








they fhould bring them back again! 
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had exerted its endeavors for that purpofe, and he again 
at liberry to perfecute the helplefs Sabrina 

Soon efter thefe events another occurred, wiic) 
productive of real joy to his wicked heart. [ruc, we had 
once efcaped the hands of jultice, but the rod was wil 
fulpended. His companions were {tll inthe habit of rai- 
fing contributions, of which he fhared an ample part, for 
the link which held them together was their joint interett, 
and he knew not that he was imprifoned by one of them ; 
but {till there was a poflidiliry ot difeovery, and his tranf- 
port was indeferibable, upon hearing that the whole pofle 
had quitted not only Calabria and Italy, but Europe, ow- 
ing to a daring robbery they had committed, atcended 
with circumitances of almoit unexampled cruelty. 


It was then thought convenient for Stephano to quit the 
old building for a time, and he accordingly aflumed the 
profeffion of a merchant, under the name of Schabraco di 
Mendozi, appearing wherever bafinefs or pleafure con- 
vened fociety; and this purpofely to avoid fufpicion. But 
as no one (hewed any curiofity about him he foon returned 
to his Calabrian fhelter, where he continued to refide a- 
midit the agonies of an unfatisfied revenge (which no- 
thing but Sabrina’s entire deftruction couideomplete) and 
the hourly dread of a full difcovery. 

‘The appearance of Rinaldo at the mafquerade, and his 

fubfequent vifit to Calabria, with his ftriking refemblance 
of Sabrina, roufed every dormant terror; yet the idea of 
another murder, added to that of the unhappy Leoni, 
was juft then infupportable ; feelings, which, till then, 
held no place in his bofom, and took the likenefs of com- 
paflion, and faved Rinaldo from his fury ; and tolerably 
contented with the vow he had extorted from the amazed 
youth, he fulfered himto efcape, But as Schabraco’s bu- 
inefs was to dereét the bare poffibility of danger, his chief 
employment was to watch Rinaldo, whofe embarrafled 
countenance, and difordered looks, while thus {cruti- 
nized, encouraged fufpicions in Schabraco’s guilty bofom, 
which nothing lefs than his death could fatisfy. 

It was then the bufinefs of that bad man to contrive the 
likelie(t method to enfure his own fafety ; determining at 
the fame time that the innocent Sabrina fhould be iia 
very fhort time, another victim to his infernal mo- 
tives. No wonder then, that, difappointed in the very 
in‘tant his very purpofes were about to be effected, the 
malevolence of his heart, unmollified by the danger of bis 

_fituation, fhould operate even to the haftening of the aw- 
ful moment. 

It appeared from his incoherent qn hey relative to 
Sabrina, that it was Aer murder he alluded to when fur- 
prifed by Rinaldo at Calabria. The youth now became 
convinced it was his lamented father’s aflaffination which 
pafied with horror through Schabraco’s mind, seeeee. as 
it were, thofe obfcure hints that fo. much alarmed the 

youthful Piozzi; who likewile attributed to the wretched 
man himfslf the groanshe heard on that folewn night. 

When fignora Leoni was cautioufly informed of her be- 
loved bulband’s fate, her grief more than kept pace with 
her joy at finding in Rinaldo her fon, aad in part her de- 
liverer. Languid from long confinement and the trials fhe 
had met with. Happinefs, alrhouph poflefled of fo many 
unexpected bleffings, feemed to reject her fuit, and fhe al- 
molt defpaired of obtaining that fleeting good: but fhe 
was refigned and forgiving. To Duraydp, the accorded 
aready pardon, nor would hear of Schabraco 8 emiflaries 
in the Calabrian mansion, being brought to juftice: agree- 
ably, therefore, to her wifhes, they were fuffered to de- 
part, and the house, with all its intricate and fubterranean 


Was 
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apartments totally deftroyed. It was the chicfdefire of 
her widowed heart to refide with her fon at Florence, 
where fignior Leoni’s eftates were fituated. Count Pi. 
ozzi had vo choice as to place of abode, therefore readi-. 
ly accompanied the fignora to that noble city, where he 
faw Rinaldo Leoni (no more Piozzi) invefled with the 
rich peficilions of his murdered father, and took a me. 
lancko!y pleafure in foothing his unhappy filter. Sabri. 
na was thankful for his fraternal attention, but her chief 
confolation arofe from the hope of being foon reunited to 
the beloved hufband of her tendereft affections, «+ | 
have reafon,” fhe would fay, ‘ to know that trouble is 
the lot of humanity !—butl alfo know that patience and 
refignation will fmooth the afperities of that rupged path; 
and [ traft thar my fubmiffion will be acceptable to “in, 
who prepares his children for a blefled eteraity.” 

Her conduct juftified thofe fentiments, and ina few 
montlis the left a world (to her) fo full of forrow, in 
the full affurance, that all her pious expectations would 
be verified ; nor could the count and his nephew mourn 
for her emancipation from griefs, fo complicated, fo lait- 
ing, and (as to this earth) irremediable. 

Tlie friendfhip of Mercutio now fhone forth in its 
fulle(t radiance: he was the friend, the companion, and 
the confoler in fuch moments as wou!d fometimes occur, 
of Rinaldo, and his valued uncle, provihg, by his at- 
tention, that friendfhip is, indeed, the 


True balm and rich fweetner of life ! 





HISTORY or JACK SMITH. 
[Continued from page 190.)} 


IN this foolith and ridiculous manner did he continue to 
anfwer, when he continued to aniwer at all; but when 
the queftion was put toSymms, what kind of fellows had 
taken away their fteeds, he aniwered, “I'll /fow you ina 
moment.”” Then throwing himfelf intoa lounging coun- 
try attitude, knitting his brows, fhrugging up his fhou!- 
ders, and lolling out his tongue, he began, * there—lie 
there now—ye fons of bitches—damme—l’ve a mind— 
damme-—to give ye a dozer at once, and then we fhall 
have noblabbing, damme, This wasa tall ftooping fellow 
in a fmock-frock.’’ ‘Then {peaking very quick; * Come, 
come, come, Jack; damnation, never mind; they've 
got a good birth of it, and we've cleared the deck.—A 
little thick fellow in a thick jackert..’ « A bit of a 
failor, | fuppofe,’’ faid Smith; « well, we will fee you fafe 
to the public houfe, about a mile off, aud then purfue the 
fugitives.” To this Lord Edward and the reft aflented. 
Atthe public houfe the furnifhed thenfelves with diffe- 
rent weapons of offence, aud feroif. ‘The porfuerscrofled 
the hill that Wiffle mentioned. Jt was now day light, 
and they were riding up to a lone boufe to make enqui- 
ries, when a fine mare that lord Edward rode whinnied, 
and wasinftantly aniwered by a horle at no great diflance, 
They all turned to the found, and perceived, on the high 
road, a few hundred yards from them, Svmms’s weil- 
known ftallion, and atali manin a frock uponit. Lord Ed- 
ward's mare repeating her note, the ftallion leaped furi- 
oufly from the road, and, in defiance of the firuggles of 
the rider, made towardsthem. There was a bank with 
a broad double ditch between them ; the horte leaped up- 
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on the bank, and feeing tlie dich on the other fide, pauf. 
ed a.moment, then with a violent exertion. more than 
twice leaped it. The rider, by the fudden thock, was 
thrown with great torce upon the ground, and before he 
recovered hisiegs, Lord Ldward and our hero had feized 
him. The flallion was eafily caught. To their engui- 
ries of the telliow, what was become of the other horte, 
he at firlt proved fulky ;@but being promifed, if he confef. 
fed every thing, he should not be profecuted, he faid, 
‘that he had been tothe fair, and loft what m@ncy he was 
pofieifed of at the gaming tables ; that his comrade, a 
failor, an old acquaintance, was inthe fame fituation ; 
that they had agree together to retrieve their lofles by 
robbing any one they could meet with ; that hearing fome 
horfes coming along, they had hid themleives in a narrow 
place ia the hedge, and as the horfes flacked their pace 
going up a fteep hill, they had eafily flopped them, rob. 
bed the riders, tied them on the groung, and rode off wiih 
their horfes, threatening to return and knock out their 
brains, if they made the leait noife. The other horfe,”’ 
he faid, * could not be far behind, for he was certain the 
frilor would follow him as faft as poffible.”” To their en- 
quiries, ** how he could think of coming back the fame 
road ?’’ he anfwered, ‘¢ that the ftallion had ran a- 
way with the failorto the turnpike-gate ; that they had 
changed hories, and that ambitious of fhowing his own 
horfmanfhip, he had violently ftruck the ftallion, who had 
turned (hort round from the gate, and galloped back with 
him forely againit his will.” Wiffle and Symmis had af. 
ended the dill, and feeing what pafled, joined the parry, 
The other horfe with the frilor, foon appeared in ful, 
trot, while its rider, totally unufed to fich kind of action 

was banging up and down to cach motion of the animal, 
and only by the balance kept himfelf from falling. The 
moment Wiflle faw his horfe coming, and its ungracious 
rider, he detired fome of the party to get, into the road 
before the horfe ; ‘I'll difmount the rider,” faid he, 
“©if you will catch the horfe.” He hid himfeif there 

fore, ina lane by the fide of the road, andthe moment 
the {aor came oppofite to the lane; Wiffle, very dexter- 
oully, threw his hat in the animal's face, who gave a fud- 
den (tart, and toffed the aftoniihed horfeman into the ditch. 
The horfe was caught and its late rider, ina woeful plighr, 
was drawn from his muddy couch, and eafily fecured. 
‘You fee, Smith,’’ faid Withe, taking hold of his horfe, 
“ a practical explanation of Dr. Gobbo’s favourite pro- 
poMtion, ‘ that the two extremes of the fame kind pro. 
duce the means.’ This bufinels began and ended ina 
wetting ; if the firft leit, the fecond has produced the 
nicans of —getting my herfe. Since, then we have the 
means in our own power, let us alfo coniult thefe ex- 
tremes :” ridicvloufly allading to the two feilows, who 
Were in perfon and manmers as different as pollible : a fhort 
thick fet failor, whofe every feutence teemed with fome 
fea phrafe and a tall lubberly country fellow, who had 
never feen the green water in liislire. While they were 
debating how beit to gec rid of their prifaners, according 
to the promife made to the countryman, fome failors ap- 
peared on the road. The litide fellow offered immedi- 
ately toengege with them, and after a few minutes per- 
fiafioa, his companion determined on the fame, threwdly 
remarking, ‘‘ Perhaps, when I get out of my old ways, I 
may turn ove an honelt fellow at lalt.’? The gentlemen 
encouraged them in thefe good intentions, and offered to 
aflill them in making the beft terms. The party now came 
up; it wasa lieutenant, who was marching the new levy 
of failors, lately raifed in the country, to Portimouth, He 
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4 
was willing totakethe two new men, and offered them 
very advantageous terms, giving half the money on the 
{pot.. Our hero had been chiefly inftrumental in perfuad- 
ing the country fellow to go to fga ; and when they part- 
ed, he was much furprifed at the very cordial and even 
grateful manner in which fuch a poor inftructed fellow 
thanked him for his good advice, and fwore, if he ever re- 
turned to England an honeft man, he would come to Ox- 
ford to thank him. Smith did not profefs any warm wifh- 
es for the vifit, but fhaking him by the hand, faid, *‘ Well, 
my friend, my name is Smith ; you will find me at C..C, 
and let me advife you, once more, to make aproper ule 
of your courage, and manfully fight againft the devil ; and 
let no fears“ever tempt you to doa bad action.” The 
fellow faid he would do hisbeft, and the parties feparat- 
ed; though WitHe could not help remarking, that if the 
fellow took Smith’s advice, he mutt then fight againft him- 
felf, for he was certain the devil was in him, 


When the gentlemen returned to Oxford, Smith, and 
the others of hiscollege, were fummoned before their 
head, for having mifled the exercifes of their college and 
being abfent all night. They immediately attended, and 
had not beea in the room five minutes, before the door 
was cavalierly opened by a gentleman, whom Smith had 
been acquainted with, and who had taken his B, A. degree 
about fix weeks before. This perfon was fince become a 
very great man ; had been elected a Member of Parlia- 
ment avowedly to fupport the minifterial fide. Superci- 
lioufly {milmg on our kero and his friends, he familiarly 
accofted the D. and, with affected eafe, mentioned the un- 
biufhing honours that he at prefent bore. The Superior, , 
whofe dignity was naturally offended at the conceit of the 
man, coolly faid, not deigning the leaft reply to his fpeech, 
‘Sir, lam atlonifhed you fhould appear, while you are a 
member of this community, before me, without your a- 
cademical drefs ; when you come in your proper perion, I 
fhall be willing to hear you.’’ The D. then turned up- 
on his heel, the young men laughed, and the felf-approving 
politician fneaked out of the room, 


The bufinefs with our party was foon fertled ; they re- 
ceived a fevere tatk,as a compofitfon, each, and were con- 
fined to their college till it was finifhed. “Thefe punith- 
ments are not nominal, and the wilfully diiregarding of 
them would probably end inexpulfion. Smith, indeed, 
was not long in doing his ; but it was finifhed in fo carelefs 
a manner, thathe only gotinto greater diferedit by the 
exercife, and was quite out of favour both with his tutor 
and the head of his college. In this manner it was. day 
afierday, Smith fhowed his indifference to his bufime(s, 
and negiected thofe duties he fancied himfelfiuperior to ; 
and thus it is that many a young man, who-early in life 
ciftovers promiling abilities, bas all his opening bloflems 
overrun by the fwift growing weeds of felf conceit Self. 
conceit (to ufean old metaphor) is like the fpecious ivy 
that twihes round the oak, which checks the growth of 
thatexcelience to which it owes its fupport. 
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A FRAGMENT. 


THAT union, fure, completely bleit muft prove, 
Founded on viri ve, jolt o/ierse and Jove, 

Rappy, thi ice happy nav you be through live; 
He the bef hulband, yoa the kindeft wile. 
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and he felt he grafped a fubftantial being !—Awaking 
with a fudden iurt, be touad himfelt encircled in the 
embrace of a figure, whofe hideous form at firtt appalled 
his fcattered fentes. His blood chilled for an inttant, but 
returding: courage foon Mhimared him, and feizing his 
dirk, would hase pluuged ic into the heart of the firan- 
fer; who, perceiving bis intention, haltily drew back, 
utd difplayed his botom eiready weltering in gore. ‘Lhe 
unnerved arm of kdiic dropped the weapon, which the 
other as hattily fmatched from the ground, and furveying 
it ajtentively, uttered a wildcry of furprize and horror, 
aod fainted away. Fdric did not call tor afiiiance, leit 
there fhould be a party of ruffians concealed, whom his 
noije might alarm, but alone endeavored all he could to 
brin#fthe ranger to recollection, when, with a look of 
Gefpair, he exclaimed ——--** Lam dying: let the baron 
Waldeck be fammoned, that I may, before my death, con- 
fefS to him a piece of villai in which he is nearly con- 
cerned.”” 

Lofing all other apprehenfion of danger in his fear of 

| lying without afliftance, Edric laid him 
oo the bed, and inftaotly fought the baron, who, with 
two dometlics, tremblingly repaired to the haynted 
chamber. They advanced to the bedfide: the ftranger 
railed bis head, and, with a deep figh, gazed around 
him. 

---*€ Orlando !’ exclaimed the baron, ftaring back 
with affright—** are you, then, my hidden foe ?”’ 

“© 1 was,’ replied Orlando, in a mournful tone :— 
“but the hour of retribution is arrived. Liften—oh, 
liften, while | have yet ftrength to relate atale of guilt!” 

All were profoundly attentive, and he proceeded. 

“« Fifteen years of eftrangement cannot have oblirerat- 
ed trom your remembrance our formes friendfhip. 1 had 
a fifter, beautiful in form as odious in difpofition: her 
paffion for you was violent, and you difregarded her :-— 
you married one of inferiorfortune, of fuperior endow- 
ments. I beheld her with eyes of defire, and the re- 
vengeful machinations of the flighted Miranda tau ht my 
foul to glow with equal thirlt of vengeance. The chafte 
Editha difdained my overtures, but her fear of giving 
grief to you, reftrained her aceufation of your friend,.— 
Miranda, infpired with the hope, that the hated bar to 
her happinefs once removed fhe fhould fecure you, enter- 
ed with avidity into the molt diabolical plot ever formed 
inthe mind of man; which was, the forcibly carrying 
away your wife, and the deftruction of your infant !—— 
Fearing to entruft another with our fcheme, I undertook 
the infernal office—I plunged that dirk in the bofom of 
the helplefs babe, but from an unfeen hand received a piltol 
fhot that levelled me to theearth.” 

Here the exclamation cf Edric interrupted the narrator, 
who, baring his brealt, difplayed the fear; and, falling 
atthe feet of the baron, cried in an ecftafy of tranfport, 
—** ] am your fon.”’ ; 

New life feemed to ruth throughevery vein of the ba- 
ron, as he {trained him to his breaft; but the count Orlan- 
do, waving his hand again, exprefled his with of proceed- 
ing—** Your wife was conveyed to a gloomy fortrefs fome 
miles diftantgwhere I tried by every art in my power to 
winherto my purpofe, in vain. Miranda was equally un. 
fuccefsful in infpiring you with the fentiments the wihhed ; 
when, in the paroxyfin of rage the raifed the dagger againit 

ou, which you detected, the fied to me for refuge: bur, 
alas! 1 fhudder to repeat the horrid cataftrophe! Unia- 
tiated vengeance will find vent; and the injured, angelic 
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fhe perifhed by poifon, which “this euilty bard admini- 


fiered-» Into what a fea of biood was J ylumg:d |. Ke. 
mortfelefS conicience fill haunted me, ard I turned my 
vengeance againit her who had initipated me to perme. 


trate crimes, at the bare mention oi which my tou! dice 
revolted. Again were my bands imbrucd 
I fled ihe forirefs, as though I would fly from myfelf, and 
joined a party of morderers thay forsge the country.— 
Knowing all the avenues to this cuitie, 1 recommended 
them to a febrerranean pefs adioining it, as a place of 
jafe concealment; but, to enfure all in greater perfecti- 
on, it was judged expedient, by odd founds, and dread- 
ful noifes, to intimidate the inhabitants of the caftle from 
occupying that part of it adjoining the paflages leading to 
our cave. The report of iis being buunted gained but 
too ready credibility among a fet of ignorant, fuperfliti- 
ous people ; and the difappearance of your wife, murder 
of your child, and extraordinary conduct of Miranda, 

gave a horrid coloring to the fufpicions excited againtt 
you. Little remains to be faid, in confequence of fome 
pluncer, about which we difputed, a baitle among our 
party enfued ; and after a molt horrid flaughter, part of 
the fet fled, and I was left wounded as you ice. A faint 

hope of yet making attonement for my tranfgreflions in- 

{pired me, and I crawled hither ; and oh, may my guilty 

career prove, that happinefs is never to bt obtained by 

treachery or a vain attempt to counteract the intentions 
of our Supreme Guide. I die 2 repentant finner ; butl 

fee] my crimes have been too great !” 

Strong convulfions choaked his utterance, and, in fpite 
of ali medical afliltance, which was immeviately procur- 
ed, after fuffering three hours of unfpeakable torture, he 
expired —As foon as they could with decency after the 
imierment of Orlando, which was done as fecret as pof- 
fible, the remains of the baronefs were brought from the 
fortrefs, and depofited in confecrated ground. ‘This me- 
lancholy rite for a while revived the grief of Waldeck, 
but the pious and foothing confolations of his fon taughe 
him a proper eftimation of the blefling he poflefled, and 
he was foon reftored to happinefs. 

Edric, now every obllacle was removed likely to im- 
pede his union with Eleanor, entreated his father’s per- 


in blood — = 











Fditha fell a victisn to the infernal paffion of her own fex! 


miflionto feek her, totry if the ftill loved him : a trial he 
had too great confidence in her virtue to fear would 
turn out tohis advantage. This obtained, he haltened to 
the cafile. The Count received him with open arms ,— 
told him that many noble, illuftrious fuitors had prefent- 
ed themfelves, but, for Edric, fhe had refufed them all. 
He led him to her. She received him with tranfports of 
chafte love ; aud when he unfolded to them the difcover- 
ed myftery, the count, taking the hand of his niece, join- 
ed it with that of Edric ; afluring them, that bis happi- 
nefs was complete, now that he could, with honor to 
himfelf, confer it uponthem. ‘ But, my dear child,” 
he added, turning to Edric, ** let me fuggeft one idea to 
you:—the inglorious cvent of the fcene you were lately 
in, renders it highly neceflary that vou fhould again exert 
your arm againft the rebels, nor fecure your own private 
eafe, when your countryis in trouble. I would have my 
Edric fhire no lefs fplendid in public than in private life,’» 


‘¢ You have anticipated my wifhes,”’ cried Edric, plow- 
ing with heroic ardor, ‘* I wifhed: only to fecure the 
prize, for the obtaining of which life was alone to me 
valuable. Inthe expectation of this fweet reward. my 
courage will be invincible: and as I expect my father 
hourly hither, an uninvited vifitor, to fee and confirm my 
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clwice, 1 wait only his confent to fly to the performance 
of my duty.” 

Sentiments fo congenial to his own filled the count with 
unconcealed admiration, which the approving prefence of 
Waldeck confirmed, Ue beheld the lovely, biuthing lady 
Elganor, with the partiality of a father, and longed ar- 
deftly for the hour the would be fecured to his Ed: ic ; on 
whom he beftowed, at his departure, his fondeit bleffing, 

No more an obicure wanderer, did the now happy fon 
of the baron fek to rufh into the arms of death, under 
tie baaners of the duke of Cumberland, He raifed his 
name in the annals of fame, and the country rung with 
jut praifes of the youthful warrior, On the happy ter- 
mination of the rebellion he was prefented to royalty ;— 
from whofe hands, in token of gratitude for his fignal fer- 
vices, he received the honor of knighthood, and returned 
a happy victor to his EKleanor’s arms, Their union was 
now no longer deferred ; the bumbleft peafantry for miles 
round partook of the general feltiviry ; and the won‘er- 
ful hiltory of fir Edric became the chaunt of the village 
mothers to their infant fons ; fhewing them how courage, 
fortitude, and virtue, were rewarded! Age, inftead of 
deitcoying, added taltre to the beaaty of the fond couple. 
Calm ferenity and virtuous innocence fat on their brow : 
and when the evening of life clofed in upon them, they 
funk as into the flambers of a peageful fleep, until their 
fpotlels fouls waked into a happy futurity ! 





SCHABRACO. 
[Concluded from page ifs) 


AH! little knows the poltroon that father Stephano and 
Heraando Piozzi are one and the fame perton. But am I 
not talking to anenemy ? Yes ,—thou bately gavelt up 
the caufe of thy matter.” —A flight convulfion checked the 
fid ebullition of unreftrained pallion, His “wounds again 
poured forth torrents ; impellel by the turbulent emoti- 
ous of his mind {trong fpafms fucceeded ; but not without 
fome intervals, in one of which he beckoned to Durandor, 
and then pointing to a fmall chet—** ifever you obeyed 


me,” urged the unhappy fulferer— if you would make 
amends tor your treachery-—‘* deftroy, Icharge you—but 
i cannot— Jurandor—-Revenge,—S weet -—defirable—Du- 
randor—burn-—Oh '-—"’ another convuilion prevented 
what he had further to fay ; and Durandor foon after 
b ld him ceafe to breathe. Thecontelt was over; and 
his attendance thuddered at the thocking clofe of a life re 
fo well knew to be fraught with almoft every vice that can 


difvrace mortality. 
Delirous of making every reftitution the cafe would ad- 
mit, Durander no fooner recovered from the fhock Ste- 


phano’s had induced, than he haftenedto Meilina with the 
cheit fo frongly in‘i.ted upon by his malter to be deftroy- 
ed. Count Piozzi haitily forced the lid, and an icy horror 


crept throveh his veins upon difcovering the infignia of 
an order which fiznior Leoni conftantly wore, as alfa fe- 
veral rings of value, well remembered by the count to 
helong to that unhappy gentleman. J hefe were covered 


by feveral papers. which proved, upoo examination, to 
be a fort of memoir, written from time to time, and hor 
ribly exoredive of the mind rhat could di{ ite its infer- 
‘rom what could be gathered from thefe, 
and the confeffion of Durandor,-who had been deeply 
Piozzi became full 


nal conients. 


coacerned in all the guilty fecrets, 
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poflefled of thofe motives which had produced fuch terri- 
ble confequences ; we -fhal! therefore give the whole of the 
events as connected in point of time. bee 

It appeared, then, that Hernando Piozzi, an illegiti. 
mate branch of that houfe, had received an education to 
fithim for the church of Rome. His exiflence was un- 


known to the count ;. but Hernando knowing himfelf to 


be that nobleman’s half confin, and fon to the then pof- 
feflor of the title, conceived a defign to become his legal 
heir, fhouldthe count die tnmarried. ‘This happened ex- 
actly as he wifhed; but there was fill there an infu- 
perable bar to his inheritance : Piozzi, the prefent count, 
whofe father was alfo deceafed, immediately claimed the 
honors of his houfe, and was duly eflablifhed in them — 
Frem that period Hernando, who was inconveniently fi- 
tuated with refpe& to pecuniary matters, determined to 
give full fcope to his intriguing powers ; and quitting his 
convent, journeyed 10 Leghorn, and in confequence of 
thofe powers became invelled withthe advantage of con- 
feflor to Piozzi's houfe. 


Withheld by no moral ties, and Jaughing at the cenun- 
ciation of arcligious fyltem, whofe thunders he fecretiy 
defied, Father Stephano (no longer Hernando) viewed 
the gentle Sabrina as a proper object to gratify his cri- 
minal paffions, It would be a glorious revenge for the 
difappointment they had innocently occafioned, to cor- 
rupt the purity of a guil:lefs heart, and make her the 
primary caufe of much mifery to a family he detefted. — 
Befides, her perfon was charming, and would fuit his vo- 
luptuous propenfities. How far he triumphed is already 
feen, in refpect to that unfortunate lady ; but the fignior 
whofe death Piozzi had long lamented, was equally de- 
tefted by their moft dangerous enemy. His attempts to 
difluade Sabrina from an acceptance of Leoni’s offers was 
not fo completely fhrouded under a religious mafk as to 
evade the fulpicion of an ardent lover. He faw, and ex- 
pofed the fubtle fophiltry of Stephano, but he could not 
trace toits fource the infernal motive. Enovgh, however, 
of his diflike to this conduét appeared, to convince the 
Monk he muft adopt another plan, and Leoni was marked 
as an additional victim to his bafenefs, 


About this time Murandor was intreduced by his fubtle 
friend to Piozzi’s fervice, and by the bumility of his man. 
ners obéained a confiderable degree of notice in his itari- 
on, We have before obferved, that Stephano poflefled 
but a fcanty fhareof forrune’s favors, but it was in con. 
fequence of his mifbehavior to his father, who faw his 
wretched propenfity to evil, and ftinted him accordingly. 
The aflaffination of Leoni, in which he was deeply con- 
cerned, opened tohim a fourcecf affluence. It was bro’t 
about by his contrivance ; for father Stephano, alchough 
confefledly a member of the Church of Rome, was con- 
nected with the moft dangerous depredators in Calabria, 
and occafio filly ufed the old houte where Sabrina had 
been confinéd, asa plage of meeting. Fo them he come 
mitted as much of his intention refpe&iag Leoni as was 
fufficient to the facrifice of that injured mau, whom they 
robbed and murdered. His perfonal effects were ex- 
tremely valuable, and Stephino was fo exceflively rapa. 
cious, that this rapacity had nearly proved his ruin; for 
one of the gang had contrived to eccife, without bein 
feen in it, the man whom he hed joinily fwornto Rand 
bv: and after feeing lim in the hands of the police, the 
vile fraternity fiew’ from Florence, and reached Calabria 
in fafety. Stephano’s deliverance, and the management 
antecedent to it, wag a fure conviction that the church 
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EFFUSION or FANCY. 


IN Howard’s Park I faw fweet Charlotte bright, 
Like lovely Phebus rifing after night ; 
When beautiful he burfts to open view, 
And glittering {pangles in ethereal blue : 
Such was the maid tor whom | ftretch’d my arms, 
All night to fold her with her winning charms ; 
All night in dreams methinks I’m wholly blett, 
But morning fans proclaim that I’m diltrelt ; 
In vain I feck herin deceiving dreams, 
In vain I feek her by the murm'ring {treams ! 
The thought is vain—when her dear hand I kifs, 
And revel fweetly in a mutual blils— ? 
Alas ! when half afleep—O ‘tis too much! 
Ithink I feel her, and I think I touch— 
Methinks I feel that fweet, that tender brealt, 
That robs my bofom of its peace and reft ! 
Then quickly | awake—but itarring tears, 
Again awake me to my coming fears, 
Which fo inflame me that the cruel fmart, 
Not only touches, but diftracts my heart, 


Bereft of comfort, ev ry day brings woe, 
Which makes my tears in eae numbers flow ; 
The woes to come in varied profpects rile, 
Depriv’d of comfort, hope forever flies ; 

The opening grave has only charms for me, 
Receive my foul, oh God! to thee | flee ; 
Pufh not thy child from thy almighty face, 
And let thy ju/lice not furpafs thy grace. 





For tHE BALTIMORE WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


To Miss E— EF—. 
f — ERE C it too late is, 
Leave difdaining and be wife, 
Thiok how hard the maiden’s fate is 
Who 6utlives her killing eyes. 





Love is like the tender fwallows, 
Which purfue the fummer’s fun, 

Youth’s the feafon which it follows, , 
And ‘twill vanifh when that’s gone, W. E. 
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To Miss $ 


WHY yes my dear Sartry, ‘tis juft as you fay, 
The men are all apt to deceive— 

But are not the ladies as faulty as they , : 
Who're fo foolifhly prompt *o believe ? 


y-—. 





When a fellow kneels down to fome ord'nary face, 
To breathe a few paflionate fighs — 

And talk of vermilion, and liliesacd grace, 
Of daggers, and Cupids and eye s— 


When he runs o’er the part which is conftantly play'd 
O love ! in thy common-place fcheol ! “ 

And dies at the {train of fome rave-voice maid, 
And praifes the wit of a fool— 


2 


Who’s then moft to blame, prithee tell me my dear, 
Nor look with fo rigid an eye— 
The virgin fo weakly attentive to hear, 
Or the lover fo ready to lie, 
W. E. 





BEAUTIFUL SONNET. 


AS I faw fair De/ia walk alone, 

The feather’d fhow came fottly down, 
As fove defcending from his tow’r, 
To court her in a filver fhow’r ; 

The wanton fnow flew to her breaft, 
As little birds into their neft ; 

But overcome with whitenefs there, 
From grief diflolv’d intoa tear ; 
Thence falling on her garment’s hem, 
To deck her, troze intoa gem, 








EPIGRAM, 
On the marriage of a tady of 63 years of age-tea 
geutleman of 18, 
HARD is the fate of every childlefs wife, 
‘The thoughts ot wedlock tantalize her life, 
Troth, aged bride, by thee ‘twas wifely done, 
To chufe a child and hufband all in one. 





ACROSTIC. 


L UK’D by a glance, a finile, a word, a nod, 
© ur fine affections idolize this god. 

V ows, oaths, epnttes, oft perfiafive prove ; 
E yes—are the fweztelt harbingers of Love, 
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